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in which to run. And though he was tall, he was
bent and old, as if bowed down by a load of care.
And he tried, as if in vain, to smile, as he said in
a mournful voice that quavered and cracked: O
man, whoever thou art, long have I waited for thee,
and glad indeed I am to see thee, and inclined
to dance like a peacock at the sight of a rainy
cloud.

And as he gazed upon the King, Aja was seized
with sudden laughter that would not be controlled:
saying within himself: Much in common they have
between them, a dancing happy peacock, and this
doleful specimen of a weeping King! And he
laughed, till tears ran down his cheeks also, as if
in imitation of those of the King. And when at last
he could speak, he said : O King, forgive me. For
I am very weak, and have come within a little of
dying in the desert. And I laughed from sheer ex-
haustion, and for joy to see in thy person as it were
the warrant of my escape from death. Give me
food, and above all, water, if thou wouldst not
have me die at thy feet. And afterwards, show
me, if thou wilt, thy daughter, to whom, as it
seems/ I am to be married, whether I will or no.
Arid the King said : O thou model of the Creator's
cunning in the making of man, thy hilarity is